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fa  rilE  CIIAR.\CTER  OF  SAINT  PAUL. 

-Bey.  %  CONCLtDED. 

iHin  Av'^ould  I  describe  a  preacher,  such  as 
1C  hcar^  Paul, 

canzori^Veie  he  on  earth  would  hear,  approve 
rt.  [I  and  own — 

^'dui  thuuLi  himself  direct  me, 
reasnr.^lj  cowper. 

hors  There  is  evidence  of  greatness 

1*5,  gain  Jnd  magnanimity  in  the  character  eel;  the  same  contempt  of  danger,  of 
Sif  St.  Paul.  A  noble  and  disinter-  |  suffering  and  of  death, 
jjsted  spirit  evidently  predominates 


consequence,  to  which  his  office  laid 
claim.  Before  prejudiced  rulers 
and  determined  enemies,  before 
magistrates,  who  violated  the  purity 
of  their  judicial  robes  to  punisli  and 
oppress  him,  and  in  the  centre  of  a 
factious  and  dissolute  mob,  who  had 
no  morality  to  appeal  to,  no  eye  to 
see,  nor  understanding  to  learn,  who 
were  governed  only  by  a  blind  and 
brutal  superstition,  which  sought  its 
victims  with  voracity,  and  would 
have  immolated  them  with  delight, 
we  find  the  same  noble  superiority  of 
mind,  the  same  glowing  enthusiasm 
in  the  cause  to  w  hich  he  was  devot- 


irize 

itens 


g  .  .  .  . 

le  plc'J^'’  principle  of  his  actions  ;  no 

ittleacts  of  meanness  and  revenge, 
humble  gratification  of  those 
ssions,  which  occasionally  in  the 
LSI  of  men  vanquish  their  reason, 
iterrupt  the  dignity  of  his  charac¬ 
ter  ;  his  life  constantly  discloses 
ove  :—  |i  superiority  of  mind  that  disdains 

It  ^abmi  f  °  enemy  except  for  the 

*.  '  T>e!ievolent  purpose  of  exhibiting 

niv  life  virtues  in  his  favour,  which 
istle,  JiHtst  ensure  his  future  friendship 
ve  thy  wid  regard. 

*  In  dignity  of  character,  history 
resents  us  with  no  parallel  for  St. 
aul.  If  a  great  man  struggling 
itli  the  storms  of  fate  be  an  object 
he  gods  behold  with  pleasure,  Paul 
lUst  have  been  recognized  with  pe- 
Uiiar  approl>aiion.  He  never  for 
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There  is  a  force  and  dignity  in 
his  manners,  w’hich  awe  tlie  restless 
turbulence  of  the  multitude  and 
intim’date  the  abandoned  profliga¬ 
cy  ol  the  magistrate.  Tliough 
brow -beaten  by  authority  and  des¬ 
pised  and  ridiculed  by  power,  he 
still  retains  the  consciousness  of  his 
own  dignity,  “  he  speaks  as  one 
having  authority,”  as  one  born  to 
command. 

With  these  dignified  and  honour¬ 
able  points  in  his  character,  this  ven¬ 
erable  father  of  the  church  was  de¬ 
signated  by  those  kind  and  endear¬ 
ing  manners,  those  soft  and  tender 
emotions,  which  s}K)ke  an  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  the  best  feelings  of  the 
heart.  In  every  epistle  and  in  eve¬ 
ry  discourse  there  are  manifesta^ 
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tions  of  that  humane  and  generous 
moment  forgets  the  religion  of  1  sympathy, of  that  tender  and  ingenu- 
hich  he  was  a  minister^  nor  the  j  ioua  friendship,  which  is  the  cert^ 
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roinpaiuon  of  virtue.  We  have  i 
upon  record  the  ttstimony  of  his  I 
private  friendship.  His  public  life 
cxliibits  one  continued  scene  oicha- 
ritv  and  benevolence. 

But  great  as  were  the  virtues  we 
have  enumerated  in  the  character 
of  this  first  herald  of  Christianity,  it 
is  as  a  minister  of  religion  that  w  e 
are  to  contemplate  him  to  the  most 
advantage.  It  was  only  “  a  preach¬ 
er  such  as  Paui**  that  could  have 
commanded  the  pride  of  the  epicu- 
rexin  and  the  authority  of  the  stoic, 
that  could  have  awed  the  insolence 
of  the  pharisee  and  attracted  the 
concern  of  the  publican,  that  could 
have  drawn  magistracy  from  its  seat 
of  office  and  labour  from  its  daily 
avocations,  that  could  have  enforced 
the  attention  of  an  auditory  super- 
stitiously  attached  to  the  antient 
forms  of  their  worship  and  regard¬ 
ing  with  the  eye  of  malignant  jeal- 1 
ousy  every  innovation  on  accustom-  i 
ed  forms.  WondcM’ful  must  have 
been  the  power  and  energy  of  that 
'language,  to  which  the  polished  peo¬ 
ple  of  Athens  would  have  listened 
with  regard,  when  its  object  was  to 
sacrifice  their  national  religion ; 
forcible  the  manners,  and  irresisti¬ 
ble  tic  arguments,  w'hich  would 
have  made  the  highest  judicial  offi¬ 
cer  of  the  country  tremble  on  his 
bench  when  an  unfiicnded  prisoner 
was  conducting  his  defence. 

The  dissemination  of  our  holy 
religion  was  in  the  first  instance 
wisely  entrusted  to  the  iliiterate 
peasantry  and  fishermen  of  Judea, 
but  in  the  person  of  Paul  it  had 
an  advocate  worthy  of  the  cause. 
“  Bred  at  the  feet  of  Gamaliel**  he 
undoubtedly  was  conversant  with  all 
the  learning  of  the  age,  with  the 
suj^lety  of  the  schools  and  the  acute¬ 
ness  of  scholastic  literature. 

We  discover  this  fact  in  his 
speedtes  and  epistles,  in  the  fertil¬ 
ity  of  his  inventioni  thq  vaiious  and 


happy  illustrations  by  which  h;, 
doctrines  arc  explained,  by  his  cltar  s 
and  perspicuous  arrangement,  an^  t 
by  his  close, argumentative,  precise  ] 
and  logical  reasoning.  If  to  these 
intrinsic  and  indisputable  talents,  ^ 
whose  evidence  still  remain  in  the  [ 
volume  of  inspiration,  we  add  that  \ 
bold  and  commanding  manner  of  u  ^ 
elocution  and  those  graces  of  elc-  f  ^ 
cjuence,  w  hich  were  so  well  suiiedB  | 
to  the  matter  and  the  theme,  we  mayB , 
be  able  to  form  some  idea  of  tte  I, 
preaching  of  St.  Paul.  ^ 

Wc  have  been  used,  as  it  were  |  ^ 
prescriplively,  to  search  the  hcathf  ( ' 
volumes  of  aiukjuity  for  the  mode  i 
of  correct  taste  and  elegant  coinjx-  ' 
sition.  St.  Paul  was  a  scholar  <  j 
the  same  age  and  the  same  learnin 
as  Pliny,  Tacitus  and  Quintilian  ’ 
and  had  probably  been  ccinvei  ^ 
with  whatever  treasures  the  genii’.® 
of  antient  wisdom  had  bequeallu 
to  mankind.  He  had  drank  at  ila  ■ 
same  fountains  and  wandered  on  tlu 
I  margin  of  the  same  streams ;  ain 
hki  naturally  bold  and  daring  inul  ‘y 
lect  could  not  but  have  jnofited  h  i 
the  same  means  which  raised  thebel 
admired  ancients  to  fame.  I 

Does  the  circumstance,  of  liisb 
being  a  Chrhftan  diminish  from  lisl 
scholastic  honours  ?  Turn  over  ihM 
pages  of  your  favourite  authors  aiK!! 
produce  a  more  full,  perfect  oil 
logical  argument  than  is  presentee 
by  the  deep,  theological  cliscussio:  j 
of  the  apostle.  Let  a  passage  b  ' 
produced  comparable  in  eloqutnc: 
with  his  description  of  the  time*, 
when  “  this  corrupiible  shall  pul  on 
incorruption  and  this  mortal  shall 
put  on  immortality,  and  we  shall  ht 
changed;**  or  if  the  original  great* 
ness  of  his  mind  is  here  attribii* 
ted  to  the  new  and  awful  sublimi* 
ty  of  his  theme,  let  a  parallel  pas- 

I  sage  be  produced  from  the  s|>eecljcf 
of  the  most  celebrated  orators, whicli 


\ 
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shall  coiTii>i’.rc  vltli  his  address  lo  ed  from  Ids  ofliciiil  avocations  would 

the  Atlic*nians,  his  appeal  to  Aj^rip-  command  universal  admiration. 

pa,  or  his  arj^iiment  before  Felix.  £<' 

To  the  acquirements  of  ancient  — 

ivisdom  ,the  apostle  added  the  r.  ,77.  11 

,  .  .  r/^i  •  •  •  1  •  .  *cc»r  the  Liner  aid. 

Inspiration  ot  Christianity,  and  with 

the  natural  zeal  of  a  bold  and  vi^-  original  tuanslai  ion. 

ouroiis  unde  I  standing,  he  connect-  |  Lromthe  French  of  yi.ms.  Ih  Bellejurett. 


f. 


,d  the  cntlnisiasm  produced  by  1  CConchdcJfromt,  4.57 J 

the  p>-omulg..t.on  of  eternal  truth.  g;  voluimus,  m.,i;n.a s.r.>e  ex  parvl, 

.If,”  to  advert  to  then  prevalent  J  i„tel%imu;. 

mythology,  “  he  was  not  born  uixm  ,  .  .  ,,  ,  V.  . 

Ih  hia,  the  bees  must  have  found  hi,„  At  length  breukmg  Mler.ee,  W1 

•  'i  •  .,1  r.  .:n  i  .u  i  atx*  then  dearest  hinily  (said  he) 

in  hib  intancy  and  distilled  the  honey  ,  r  i  .  . 

e  ^  ;  I  ;  I*  »»  ^  \  henceforth  to  he  a  stranger  lo  your 

of  persuasion  on  lus  lips.”  r  •  1  r  1  -n  tin,  ^ 

h,  1,  •  . •  *,  . ,  ,  :  taitliuil  Cainillus.  I  shall  loose  vou 

bt.  raul  is  very  luslly  considered  r  i  t  ,  ' 

.  1  I  1  .1  1  •  ,  lore  VC  r.  1  hey  have  sacrihced  to  a 

the  nuilel  ot  modern  theologians.  a 

,,,,  .  ^  r  I  •  *.  .  1  vile  and  iiivtethng  preiiuUce  two 

ihev  may  very  safely  imitate  the  .  ,  •.  1  •  .1  ^  .  1  n 

,  ,  hearts  united  m  the  most  durable 

.  .  .  affection.  W  herefore  have  they 

the  warm,  eloquent  and  impressive  ,  *  ,•  5  .u 

; . ,  \  permitted  me  to  live  ?  Why  rather 

nvinner  in  which  he  enforced  them.  ^  ,  •  •  •  1  , 

not  leave  me  in  my  original  oi> 

There  stands  the  messenger  of  truth  :  scurity,  where  I  should  never  have 

,  there  stands  known  those  virtues,  which  I  can 

The  legate  of  the  skies!  His  theme  ,  ,  *.1  .  ai 

Lj  divine  adore  without  the  power 

iHis  office  sacred,  his  credentials  clear;  of  possessing?  I  have  cherished 
SBv  him  the  violated  law  speaks  out  life  only  to  devote  it  to  you.  It  bc-r 
•^Its  thundei’s  ;  and  by  him  in  strains  as  comes  insupportable  w  hen  I  am  no 

'i,  sweet  longer  permitted  to  hope  that  it 

|.4s  angeU  uik.,  the  gospel  w.spcrs  peace.  connected  w  ith  your  o-.vn. 

It  will  be  perceived  that  in  our  F.mily  raised  her  G.ie  love-speak* 
piew  of  the  character  of  the  great  ing  eyes,  mildly  glistening  through 
fc-acher  of  Christianity,  we  have  her  tears  on  the  impassioned  Cam- 
kfa'-  ed  out  those  features,  which  illus,  but  she  could  reply  to  him  011- 


tia- ed  out  those  features,  which 
properly  belong  to  him  as  a  man, 
v.ltliout  meddling  with  doctrinal 


lyby  sobs.  It  was  a  moment  •  f  love¬ 
ly  languor  ;  the  cruel  idea  of  eternal 


A^ints  of  faith,  which  theologians  separation  was  the  sole  tenant  of 
•  Ml* for  to,  as  particularly  evidenced  their  minds,  and  grief  rendered  the 
his  life.  The  character  of  St. Paul  heart  less  secure  by  drawing  closer 
-•■T’  i^uch  esteemed  by  various  sec-  the  chords  of  mutual  confidence. 
c.K  'ries  who  draw  from  it  the  Camillus  almost  involuntarily  laid 
jnft'nction  of  their  favourite  tenets,  hishcaclonhershoulderandenfold- 
jllB\Vith  these  however  we  have  noth-  ed  her  in  his  arms.  Her  bosom 


ing  to  do.  We  have  considered  swelling  with  agitation  and  dividing 
1.1m  as  an  individual  celebrated  for  the  thin  drapery  which  shaded  it, 
lie  space,  which  he  fils  in  the  eye  seemed  to  invite  the  liberty  of  a 
f  the  universe,  and  distinguished  parting  kiss.  His  burning  lipsfast- 
;ot  merely  for  his  agency  in  the  ened  on  her  lovely,  ciinison-colour- 
work  of  revelation,  hut  for  ed  neck  and  a  new  sensation  ran 
liose  original  and  commanding  through  their  veins.  Camillus  grew 
!vats  of  character,  v/hich  disconnect-  bolder,  he  seemed  as  if  excess  of 
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feeling  had  made  him  delirious,  vantageous  acquisition.  Alas  1  is  it  haps 
Emily  confused,  agitated  by  a  thou-  to  be  regretted  that  he  was  so  much  |  mrM 
sand  contending  emotions,  wrought  deceived  ?  And  are  there  not  now  iilus 
ktlmost  to  agony  by  the  cruel  per-  among  us  very  many  Cleons  ?  very  vited 
??pective  of  her  fortune,  and  feeling  many  imprudent  and  mercenary  ^  tlie  e 
at  the  same  time  an  unbounded  con-  men,  who  without  deigning  to  in-  and  i 
itdence  in  the  generosity  of  her  lov-  quire  the  disposition,  or  wishes  of  -{  was  t 
er,  opposed  his  efforts  with  but  a  the  female  wliom  they  are  about  to  |  tatior 
i^eble  resistance.  be  united  with,  deem  it  sufficient  to  W 

Virtue  faints,  the  voice  of  honour  have  the  sanction  of  parental  autlior-  -|  sion  ( 
i^  neglected.  Love  triumphs  and  ;  ity,wliich  is  not  unfrequently  grossly  I  he  foi 
Camillus  is  happy.  j  abuse  I ;  or  at  least  many  who  per-  p  the  a 

Emily  awoke  with  horror  at  the  |  suade  themselves  they  are  in  love ;  were 
idea  of  her  situation,  but  the  regrets  with  the  person  and  mind  of  the;*  some 
©f  repentaiice  were  stifled  by  the  lady,  and  yet  c  ilculate  her  charms  It  ii  lmsba 
artful  ingenuity  of  Camillus,  who  the  extent  of  her  possessions,  ani  ■  ^  absen 
took  on  himself  the  censure  that  estimate  her  loveliness  by  /ivrfcj  hheci 
Should  partly  have  attached  to  turnois  ?  iKtren 

herself.  It  was  nearly  morning  The  marriage  of  Cleon  an  Urathei 
when  they  separated,  having  bound  Emily  was  celebrated  with  tli  j  ject  c 
themselves  in  an  oath  of  eternal  af-  utmost  magnificence  and  splen  j ;  losiiif! 
fee tion  and  contrived  the  means  of  dor.  She  appeared  less  melar  ji  crei 
future  intercourse.  choly  than  before,  and  Cleon  cor;  fjj. 

One  step  may  carry  us  beyond  gratulated  himself  as  the  author  o  .rv/dt* 
the  limits  of  virtue  but  the  return  to  the  happy  change.  Bvit  he  was  n<  Jiave 
her  path  is  seldom  effected  without  long  permitted  to  indulge  the  pleav  dly  a 
difficulty  and  pain.  ing  delusion.  Emily  in  bidding  a  {jimi 

Facllis  est  descensus  Avemi.  dicu  to  Camillus  l>etrayed  soiii  nays ; 

Sed  revocare  gradura— Hie  opus,  hie  tender  emotions,  which  could  ik  j  ;!idc 
labor  cst  esciipKi  notice.  Cleon  was  natural'.r  i«)Capi 

Scarcely  had  Camillus  retired  to  suspicious,  and  it  would  not  hav.  curity 
his  chamber,  when  the  whole  house  been  necessary  to  have  found  an.  fit  d  r 
Were  in  motion  for  the  approaching  real  cause,  to  have  inspired  jured 
luiptials.  Emily  like  a  lilly,  whose  with  jealousy.  He  therefore  ex  Bui 
stork  is  broken  by  the  shower,  fair  piessly  commanded  his  wife  neve  tin 
yet  frail,  broken  yet  beautiful,  was  again  to  suffer  a  visit  from  Carnii  fraidc 
summoned  to  the  awful  sacrifice,  lus.  There  w/sre  however  reason  txtrei 
I'leon  lead  his  victim  to  the  altar  sufficient  to  induce  her  to  disre|^o.;Hm 
und  there — he  received  her  hand,  this  command  of  her  lord,  iieam 

Old  he  imagine  that  he  had  pb-  The  old  nurse  was  charged  wi.ifd  hin 
lained  her  heart  ?  He  knew  she  had  frtqucnt  messages  ;  she  gave  Car  fie  cii 
bestowed  it  on  another ;  wbat  bad  Ulus  notice  at  what  hours  Clf  Tin 
'  be  done  to  merit  the  gift,  if  it  had  would  be  from  home,  and  at  wL  illusu 
lieenin  her  power  to  reclaim  it?  times  he  might  conveniently  occifnt  of 
A  vile  and  mercenary  calculation  py  his  place.  The  intrigue  m.  trmir 
was  the  rule  of  his  conduct.  He  conducted  with  all  possible  sccrcc  loni 
had  reckoned  on  her  as  a  profitable  but  not  so  that  Cleon  was  kept  erlfix  as! 
bargain,  and  been  influenced  by  the  tirely  from  suspicion.  tith  r 

same  motives  that  operate  in  the  About  three  months  after  their  nia  joung 

purchase  of  a  farm,  or  the  sale  of  a  riage  business  called  him  to  the  i  folved 
jewel.  He  considered  her  an  ad- ‘  of  Arezzo,  in  consequence  of  whi  " 
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pcctcd  to  be  detained  two  or  per- |  possible,  lie  struck  one  of  them  dead 
haps  three  nights.  This  arrange-  at  his  feet,  and  grievously  wounded 
meat  was  communicated  to  Cain- 1  two  of  the  otliers,  but  their  superi- 
iilusby  the  attentive  Kinily,  who  in-  j  ority  of  force  at  length  prevailed,  and 
vited  him  to  assist  her  in  dissipating  ’  overpowered  by  numbers  he  fell 
1  tlie  ennui  of  this  little  widowhood,  I  covered  witli  wounds,  breathing 
and  it  may  be  easily  supposed  he  !  his  last  sigh  in  a  prayer  for  the  haj)- 
was  too  gallant  to  decline  her  invi-  piness  of  Emily, 
tation.  *  The  report  of  this  assassination  ; 

When  Cleon  arrived  at  tlie  man-  in  which  it  was  generally  supposed 
sion  of  his  father-in-law,  at  Arezzo,  Cleon  had  a  part,  was  rapidly  pro¬ 
be  found  all  the  house  in  alarm  at  mulgated,  and  he  himself  found  a 
•  the  absence  of  Cleon,  whom  they  cruel  pleasure  in  communicaliug  it 
t  were  apprehensive  had  met  with  to  his  wife. 

e  some  unlucky  accident.  The  poor  She  had  Ixarne  with  astonishing 
jT  husband  was  more  struck  by  his  equanimity  the  disgrace  he  had 
li  absence  than  any  other  person,  but  I  heaped  upon  her,  but  when  she  found 
the  cause  of  his  inquietude  was  dif- j  herself  the  cause  of  her  lover’s 
ftrent,  as  he  supposed  himself  death,  she  no  longer  kept  any  re- 
V  rather  than  Camillus,  to  be  the  ob-  straint  on  her  feelings  but  abandon- 
’  jcct  of  pity.  Without  therefore  ed  herself  to  the  most  violent  dis- 
:n  losing  time  in  useless  conjectures  ■  pair.* 

in-  !ic  returned  immediately  to  his  vil-  *  “  Wherefore,  cried  she,  clearest 

)n  U.  Tae  lovers  had  so  little  re-  !  of  iny  friends,  hast  thou  quitted  this 
0  ^Vi’dt  d  the  flight  of  time  as  not  to  i  stage  of  existence  and  hast  not 
nc  i!dve  separated  w’hen  he  arrived,  j  taken  me  with  you  to  the  arms  of 
dv  By  a  little  artifice,  to  which  the  in-  *  the  grave  ?  I  am  no  longer  able  to 
J  a  j^eauity  of  the  female  mind  is  al-  ■  support  the  horrid  idea.  Our 
'T)'  uiys  ade(|uate,  the  certain  proofs  of  cruel  enemies  have  made  fruitless 
nol  ■  ulddity  w\::’e  concealed  and  the  eflbrts  to  separate  us  but  1  know 
al’.^i  scape  of  Camillus  elT-jcted  in  se-  well  enough  how  to  rejoin  your 
lavy  urity  from  the  determined  and  blessed  society.  And  you.  Barbari¬ 
an  ffital  revenge  of  the  enraged  and  in-  an  !  said  she,  addressing  herself  to 
iunijured  Cleon.  Cleon,  who  art  the  witness  of  my 

exl  But  the  father  of  Emily  indignant  misery  and  my  shame,  has  your 
evewif  the  conduct  of  Camillus,  up-  ’  conscience  no  reproach  for  having 
miljl’iaided  him  in  severe  terms  for  his  !  broken  those  knots,  which  love  the 
s'^ir|txtrcme  ingratitude,  reproached  j  most  sacred  had  formed  ?  If  you 
g  .;^Im  with  the  insiduousness  and  had  possessed  delicacy  suiRcient  to 
Cleanness  of  liis  conduct  and  oblig-_  have  inquired  my  sentiments  before 
wit  fd  him  to  quit  both  his  house  and  you  had  compelled  me  to  this  odl- 
l^aiT  Ihe  city.  ous  marriage,,  my  candor  should 

The  unfortunate  and  guilty  Cam-  have  discovered  to  you  that  another 
wl  iilus  took  the  road  to  Florence  ignor-  was  in  possession  of  my  heart ;  my 
Cl  am  of  the  way  and  without  any  dc-  esteem  should  have  rewarded  youf 
wfcrminate  object.  About  two  leagues  generosity;  but  you  condescended 
rec)  turn  Arezzo,  he  w’as  attacked  by  to  make  a  dishonorable  trafic  of  an 
t  assassins  who  pressed  on  him  engagement  the  most  holy,  and 
tith  rapidity  and  force.  Camillus,  never  deigned  to  consult  me  on  the 
ma  foung,  active  and  courageous,  re-  most  important  event  of  my  life, 
cl  lolved  to  sell  his  life  as  dear  as  Ah  cruel  >yrctch,  your  yiews  are 
hi.^  -  -  ^ 
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accomplished  ;  your  malignant  spir-  [ 
it  may  rejoice  at  the  meanness  of 
having  rendered  me  miserable,  but 
you  shall  not  long  have  me  as  a 
'witness  of  your  triumph.  At  this 
moment  seizing  a  knife,  she  would 
have  plunged  it  in  her  bosom  if 
Cleon  had  not  sprung  rapidly  to 
seize  her  hand.  From  that  instant 
she  determined  to  take  no  kind  of 
nourishment.  In  a  few  days  she 
appeared  but  the  miserable  vestige 
of  her  former  beauty  ;  her  whole 
body  was  emaciated,  her  eyes,  form¬ 
ed  to  carry  shafts  of  love,  now 
scarcely  glimmer,  and  inspire  no 
other  emotion  than  pity  ;  the  roses 
on  her  cheeks  withered  to  a  livid  pale¬ 
ness  announcing  the  approaches  of 
death.  It  soon  arrived,  and  the  un¬ 
fortunate  Emily  rendered  up  her 
soul  with  the  name  of  Camiilus 
lingering  on  her  tongue  in  the  very 
moment  of  dissolution. 

The  conduct  of  this  unfortunate 
couple  appears  too  egregiously  re¬ 
prehensible  to  permit  for  a  moment 
the  possibility  of  justification  :  but 
it  will  necessarily  be  a  reproach  to 
the  parents  of  Emily,  since  a  little 
Tnore  prudence  on  their  part,  would 
have  prevented  the  destruction  of 
these  unfortunate  victims,  'who 
without  the  occurrence  of  this  mel¬ 
ancholy  disappointment  must  have 
betn  worthy  of  a  nobler  end. 

X.  Y  Z. 
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'^Messrs  Editors, 

I  send  you  the follotaing  probleniy  ^vhich 
Ji’om  its  singularity  noill  command  your 
sttention  ;  and  shall  be  gratified  by  your 
y  proposing  it  for  the  irjfuiry  of  the  curious  in 
mathematical  calculation.  Yours, 
Boston,  16th.  Sept.  1807.  A.H. 

MA.THZMATXCA1.  Q.VEST10N.’ 

Tn  latitude  20  d.  N.  when  the  sun’s 
declination  is  23  d.  28  m.  N.  the  sun’s 
'bearing  will  D\ake  the  same 


the  meiidian  four  times  the  same  day.-^ 
The  times  will  be 
h.  VI.  s. 

10  57  3ol  i"  g 

1  2  30^  C  ^ 

4  *^0  10  C  r 

Required  the  true  azimuth,  or  angle  of 
the  sun’s  bearing  with  the  meridian  1 


For  the  Emerald.  i 

THE  TIIESPIAI),  * 

OR 

MEMORASDA  DRAMAl'lCA, 

.....  ^ 

** Praise  undeserced  is  satire  in  disguise'*— 

**Act  uell  your  part,  there  all  the  honour 
lies." 

The  Theatrical  campaign  for 
the  season,  1 807-8,  commenced  at 
Boston  on  Monday  Evening,  15th 
September,  with  the  Comic  Opc* 
ra  of  Love  in  a  X'illage,*  and  the 
afterpiece  of  the  Jew  and  Doc- 
tor.f  The  house  on  this  occasion 
was  respectably  fiHed,  and  although 
there  was  no  great  assembly  of  fash¬ 
ion  or  beauty,  (a  circumstance  not 
remarkable  on  a  first  night’s  per¬ 
formance)  the  managers  had  no  rea¬ 
son  to  be  dissatisfied  with  the  com¬ 
pany  they  collected. 

The  Theatre  has  apparently  un¬ 
dergone  few  or  no  alterations  since 

*  Tlus  opera  the  production  of  I. 
Bickerstaff,  Esq  is  not  to  be  admired 
for  any  ingenuity  of  plot  or  fertility  of 
incident.  Young  Meadows,  the  son  of 
Sir  William,  in  apprehension  of  a 
match  with  a  girl  be  had  never  seen, 
runs  away  from  his  father’s  liouse,  and 
assuming  the  disguise  of  a  gardener, 
is  employed  in  that  capacity  by  Justice  | 
Woodcock.  Rosetta,  the  intended  ‘ 
bride,  under  the  influence  of  a  similar  i 
romantic’  delirium,  elopes  from  her 
father  and  is  employed  by  the  daughter 
of  the  Justice  as  her  w'aiting  maid.^ 
In  this  humble  situation,  the  two  incog- 1 
niti  fall  desperately  in  love,  and  the| 
contest  between  pride  and  passion,! 
9 Uunkjng  the  to  he  »  serYsmi! ' 
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the  Jast  season.  An  elegant  new 
drop  scene  painted  by  Mr.  Worrell” 
v  as  the  chief  novelty  of  decoration. 

It  is  a  perspective  view  of  the  State  ' 
House,  Park  place,  Sec.  seen  through 
a  noble  collonade  of  the  corinthian 
order,  and  behind  a  superb  open 
fence-work,  which  the  fancy  of  the 
painter  has  chosen,  to  decorate  his 
scene.  The  coufi  (Tail  is  remarka¬ 
bly  line,  and  the  principal  building 
represented  with  fidelity.  The 
miN'ture  of  fancy  with  fact,  although 
it  adds  to  the  beauty  of  the  scene  a*t ' 
^  a  picture^  and  was  probably  neecs^  j 
my  from  the  impossibility  of  other- ! 
vise  filling  the  canvass,  diminishes  | 

sen-es  to  furnish  out  the  play.  This  , 
outline  is  filled  up  by  the  love  of 
Eustace  and  Lucinda,  and  something 
akiu  to  love  between  Hodge,  (ex¬ 
tremely  well  played  by  Mr.  Bernard,) 
and  Madge,  (most  ridiculously  bur¬ 
lesqued  by  Mrs.  Barnes.)  The  opera  a- 
bounds  with  indelicacies  of  allusion  and 
double  entendres,  which  ap|»cftr  some¬ 
times  with  only  one  meaning,  and  has 
only  two  excuses  for  being  brought  for¬ 
ward  at  this  time,aftcr  twelve  years  qui. 
ct  repose  ;  the  one  is,  that  on  the  first 
night  of  a  season,  the  managers  could 
!i'jt  justly  anticipate  the  comT)any  of  the 
li'lles;  and  tlie  other  that  it  abounds 
witli  some  fine  songs,  admirably  calcu¬ 
lated  to  display  the  astonishing  talents 
of  Mr.  Webster.  To  this  gentleman’s 
^in^ing,  we  listened  with  admiration 
■/id  surprise.  To  a  fine,  clear  and  me* 
Ixlious  voice,  capable  of  great  exertion 
and  compass,  and  over  which  he 
f  assesses  an  and  easy  command,  lie 
ji'lns  a  clear  and  exact  knowledge 
Cl  harmony,  and  warbles  witliout 
any  apparent  exertion,  and  with  admi- 
Ta-blc  correctness,  llie  most  exten¬ 
sive  and  forcible  tones,  that  ever 
fharmed  the  e.ar  of  an  attentive  audito¬ 
ry.  Ttii  her  I'll  love  her^  and  The  Rose^ 
Were  given  with  prodigious  effect. 
His  abilities  as  actor  are  noi  contemp¬ 
tible  ;  differing  in  this  respect  from 
the  generality  of  vofal  performers,  who 
Viimmonly  fintl  one  branch  of  the  dra- 
as  much  as  they  can  attend  to. 

Mr.  Caulfield  made  the  most  of  Haw- 
and  represented  Ids  blunt  ho.n- 


in  some  degree  the  pleasure  that 
would  be  received  from  a  correct 
representation  of  this  familiar  and 
beautiful  six)t,  which  a  stranger 
would  contemplate  with  admiration 
as  the  most  elegant  scenery  that  na¬ 
ture  has  exhibited  in  the  great  tlie- 
atre  of  the  Union. 

The  performers  of  the  last  year- 
were  severally  received  with  plaudits 
proportioned  to  their  grades  of  pop¬ 
ularity  ;  and  a  Mr. Webster,  *2  musl- 

csty  and  cheerfulness  with  good  effect. 
Dickenson  in  Justice  "Woodcock,  was 
comme  il  fautt  and  Dykes  if  he  had  not 
painted  liimself  “  more  in  imitation 
of  a  calf,  tlian  a  man,”  might  have 
come  in  for  a  better  share  of  praise. 

Rosetta  by  Mrs.  Graupner,  “her  first, 
appearance  these  four  years.”  (We 
cannot  help  laughing  at  this  mounte¬ 
bank  trick  of  our  managers,  to  give 
the  appearance  of  novelty  to  a  face 
so  old  and  hacknied,)  was  received 
witli  pleasure.  She  sings  a  fine  song, 
she  plays  generally  very  w’ell,  she  is 
an  useful  actress,  and  we  arc  happy  to 
see  her  again  on  the  stage.  Mrs  De¬ 
borah  Woodcock,  had  the  strangest 
reprcsent.'ilivo  that  ever  come  upon  the 
stage.  Of  all  tasteless  daubings  of 
ofextravagant  cai*icaturc,we  think  Mrs. 
Siiaw’s  persoratioii  of  this  part  m.ay  be 
ranked  the  first. 

Of  Mr.  Viniiig  and  Mrs.  Usher,  tve 
have  notiung  to  remark  except  that 
tlie  parts  of  Eustaee  and  Lucinda  were 
severally  assigneil  to  them. 

t  This  is  on  agreeable  and  pleasant 
afieiqiiccc.  lls  moral  is  judicious  and 
necessary,  its  sentiments  noble  and 
correct.  Mr.  Usher  in  Dr.  Specific, 
made  his  first  bow  to  the  audience  and 
was  w’clcomcd  with  applause,  as  like¬ 
wise  Mr.  Fox  in  Changeable,  tho’  we 
cannot  say  his  merit  in  the  part  deserv¬ 
ed  it.  Abednego  by  Mr.  Berruud  is  a 
good  performance  ;  he  is  admirable  in 
the  close,  economising,  generous 
Jew.”  A  little  more  familiarity  wivh 
tliese  parts  would  prevent  an  oreasional 
forgetfulness  of  the  diaket,  which  he 
sometimes  makes  Enghsi.  of  without 
reflection  ;  They  are  parts  in  which 
he  excels,  and.  we  hope  often  to.  sec 
blm  attempt  them. 
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cal  recruit  “  for  three  nights  only”  ) 
was  welcomed  with  cordiality  and  j 
applause.  1 

In  fact  the  audience  appeared  ina  j 
humour  to  be  pleased  ;  to  pass  with 
a  venal  eye,  the  absurdities  of  ig¬ 
norance,  and  the  blunders  of  folly  ; 
to  accept  intention  for  fact,  and  pay 
in  advance  the  tribute  of  confidence, 
in  hope  of  a  return  with  generous 
interest. 

One  '.vord  however  to  the  mana¬ 
gers.  JV/iat  are  in  fact  the  novelties 
of  the  season?  If,  as  has  been  in¬ 
timated,  they  consist  of  occasional 
recruits,  picked  up  by  chance  for 
“  three  evenings,*’  at  a  time,  let  us 
tell  you  that  it  will  not  be  sufficient 
to  satisfy  the  expectations,  or  com¬ 
mand  the  patronage  of  the  public. 
The  Theatre  in  Boston,  is  univer¬ 
sally  allowed  to  be  better  supported 
than  any  other  on  the  continent. 
This  liberality  requires  a  corres¬ 
ponding  exertion.  Is  its  only 
return  an  occasional  song  singer, 
or  a  single  hero  in  buskin,  whose 
exertions  however  great,  can  never 
be  an  equivalent  for  the  ennui  and 
disgust  attending  the  lifeless  mis¬ 
shapen  personations  of  frivolity  and 
igorance  ?  If  it  be  so,  we  venture 
to  predict  “  a  beggarly  account  of 
empty  boxes,**  a  cold  neglect  of 
the  drama,  and  the  loss  of  those 
advantages  it  should  be  required 
to  produce.  B. 

For  the  Emerald. 

DESULTORY  SELECTIONS, 

AND  OIUCINAL  REMARKS. 

COKCBRXING  A  MAXIM  OF  SWIFT. 

There  are  several  apothegms 
which  from  being  neatly  expressed 
are  easily  remembered,  from  being 
easily  remembered  arc  frequently 
repeated,  and  from  being  frequently 


repeated  arc  extremely  believed, in- 
dependently  of  their  consonance 
with  fact.  Of  this  knid  is  Swift’s 
somewhat  misanthropic  remark-*. 

“  Men  are  grateful  in  the  same  de¬ 
gree  as  they  arc  resentful.’*  In 
consequence  of  a  personal  occur¬ 
rence,  I  have  been  for  twenty  years 
in  the  habit  of  trying  this  maxim 
upon  the  individuals  within  my 
range  of  observation  ;  but  I  have 
hardly  ever  found  it  to  fit.  I  am 
come  to  think  that  resentment  is 
rather  proportioned  to  the  irritabili. 
ty,  but  gratitude  to  the  tenacity  of 
the  memory  ;  that  those  who  ac¬ 
quire  quickly  are  usually  resentful, 
and  those  who  retain  distinctly  are 
usually  grateful.  I  invite  a  com¬ 
parison  of  this  very  difterent  posi¬ 
tion  with  experience.  Resentment 
is  a  more  sudden  and  violent  emo¬ 
tion  ;  gratitude  a  more  permanent 
and  gentle  impression.  Courage¬ 
ous,  selfish,  and  rude  natures  are 
more  prone  to  resentment  ;  cau¬ 
tious,  benevolent,  and  refined  na¬ 
tures  are  more  prone  to  gratitude; 
men  are  the  more  resentful,  women 
the  more  grateful  creatures.  To 
resentment  the  authentic  emotion  h 
fondness,  which  has  also  its  excesses 
and  its  transiency  :  to  gratitude  tlie 
authentic  emotion  of  envy,  whic: 
has  also  its  measuredness  and  its 
perseverance. 

ON  THE  EPIGRAM. 

Siilzcr  compares  an  epigram 
with  a  monument  and  its  in  scrip-! 
tion.  The  first  !i  ilf,  he  says,  should 
indicate  some  interesting  object; 
and  the  second  half  make  an  iv.v 
pressive  reflection  upon  it,  Tim 
distich  forms  a  complete  epigram 
in  id  a 

**lnfelix  Dido  /  nulli  bene  nupta  marito: 
Hoc pereuntet/ugis  ;  hoc fugiente,  peris.'' 
Poor  Dido!  still  in  either  husband  crost; 
Whose  dcatli  ttiy  flight,  or  flight  thj’ 
death  has  oost. 
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It  first  announces  the  cekbi-atcd  Di-1  courteous  replk^s  to  the  question'^: 
do  as  an  example  of  matrimonial  of  despairing  swains,  is  of  every  an- 
jnisfortune,  and  then  defines  with  |  tient  fabrication,  and  suits  well  with 
pointed  precision  in  what  the  mis-  the  grotesque  image  of  the  sylvan 
fortune  consisted';  the  incipient  deity.  It  is  thus  that  Pauradts  rep- 
verse  is  as  it  were  the  statue,  and  resents  a  conversation  between  the 
the  concluding  verse  a  characteris-  nymph  and  the  god  ; 

tic  motto.  ^  ^  I  Pan. — Echo,  nttend  the  humble  suit  I 

The  following  epigram  wants  the  I  move  ! — 
first  half;  it  is  necessary  to  give  it  F.ctio.  move! 

a  superscription  ;  but  it  is  neat.  '''  Covisca  render  scorn  for 


r.ctio.  move  I 

What  makes  Covisca  render  scorn  for 
love  ? —  E  Her  love. 

I  ON  A  WOODY  ISLAND.  What,  gcnllc  Echo,  may  Corisca 

h  „  ^  ^  -  .  bribe  ? —  E  A  bribe. 

i^S,^C<th,ra,<o,l,o,cra,c^^  Wilt  tliou  to  tier  it, v  painful  toil  des- 

■^n.can-i,pmh,Ui:turaTut,,Soll«tUturiim-  cribe  >—  F.  I'll  d.-s.  ribo. 

I  1  seek  occasion — but  she  flies  me  still—* 

H  Here  with  her  Mars  may  Venus  safely  £  Be  still. 

I  dwell  ;  can  you  promise  that  she’ll  grant 

I  Vulcan  the  waves,  and  Sol  the  shades  will  >  E  I  wilL 

There  is  a  like  deficiency  in  the  fbl-  to  love. 

I  lowing  C»rcek  epigram  :  it  is  nere  j  hate  thee,  Love  On  tygers  try 
also  necessary  to  prefix  a  title  : —  The  terrors  of  thy  archery  ; 


ON  THE  STATUE  OF  NIOBE. 


A  mortal  I,  and  thou  divine— 
What  mighty  victorv  is  thine  ? 


cau*i|  Alive,  the  gods  could  into  stone  trans-  Tiic  quiet  v)f  my  heart  is  lost ;  ^boast- 
na-r  sliould’st  rather  blush  than 

udf  Eraxiteles  with  life  inform. 

)men  it  is  a  far  greater  defect  to  is  useful  to  rvery  man  to  be 

To  liomit  the  second  part,  or  point,  well  grounded  u\  the  principles  of 
ion  is  which  is  the  case  with  several  epi-  jurisprudence.  It  is  a  branch  of 
esses  it^  the  anthology,  and  which  science  that  bids  much  fairer  to 

[e  the  Mt first  sight  appeals  to  be  the  case  enlarge  the  mind,  and  give  an  acen- 
rhic:  jihthe  following  German  epigram,  racy  of  reasoning  than  all  the  math- 
d  its  P^^'^^tgh  it  in  reality  conceals  a  ematics  in  the  world. 

I  sharp  sling; 

ilv, .  w  •  -  1^*  the  nigh tingale  . 

If  lou  ask  an  epigram,  antt  on  voursclf ; 

y.  My  wit  is  out  of  joint :  '  *  This  bird  spends  its  winter  in 

?  2^^  you  can  laugh  so  glibly,  so  at  noth-  Lower  Egypt.  Sonnini  saw  sever- 
I  .  iog.  .j  in  different  Darts  of  the  Delta, 


icrip‘|  ’Twill  do  without  a  point. 

bouldf,  - 

Lydia  may  have  Imasted 
l  ii'i  I  reason  in  her  prime, 

Tl  ■  if  all  the  young  was  toasted 

*  *' Ij  Who  liv’d  in  Noah  s  time, 
giairtf  days  of  love  arc  over. 

Of  obliging  .and  of  sighing, 
irito:  'Twere  wise  no  more  to  seek  a  lover, 
rm.”  ;l  But  think  at  last  of  dying. 


crostifj 

It 
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This  bird  spends  its  winter  in 
Lower  Egypt.  Sonnini  saw  sever¬ 
al  in  different  parts  of  the  Delta, 
where  they  prefer  the  closest  covert, 
and  places  near  the  water.  Here 
they  do  not  exert  that  melodious 
voice,  nor  those  brillant  modulations 
winch  make  our  European  groves 
resound.  The  only  sound  tliey  ut¬ 
ter  iiere  is  that  kind  of  hoarse  note, 
tliat  rattling  in  the  throat,  which  in 
Europe  succeeds  thtir  usual  strains. 
They  arrive  in  Egypt  in  the  aii- 


g  The  ludicrous  introduction  of  tumn,  and  depart  in  spring.  They 
h  t'  e  fictitious  nymph  Echo,  with  her  are,  however,  perliaps,  more  freely 


! 
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dispersed  ihrough  Syria,  and  some 
other  distincts  of  Asia,  than  Egypt. 
Sonnini,  however,  observes  that 
they  are  sufficiently  common  in  the 
Utter  country. — SonninPs  Travels 
in  Esytityo\.2^  ^  51. 


DOGS. 

These  animals  are  so  respected 
by  many  of  the  Mahometans,  that, 
in  some  of  the  towns  in  the  Levant, 
large  endowments  have  often  been 
given  by  will  for  the  maintaining  of 
a  certain  number  of  dogs  and  cuts  ; 
and  at  Constantinople  there  are  i>er- 
sons  regularly  paid  to  see  the  inten¬ 
tion  of  the  donors  put  in  execution 
of  feeding  them  in  the  streets.  For 
this  purpose,  also,  in  several  of  the 
towns,  people  station  themselves  at 
the  corners  of  the  streets  to  sell 
victuals  for  dogs.'  Some  of  the 
Turks,  out  of  charity,  have  them 
cured  of  wounds  that  they  happen 
accidentally  to  receive,  but  particu¬ 
larly  of  the  minge,  with  which 
these  creatures  are  here  miserably 
aiflicted  towards  the  end  of  their  life. 
Yet  witli  all  this  attention  and  all 
this  charity  towards  the  animals,  the 
Turks  have  a  rooted  detestation  for 
them,  and  in  a  time  of  pestilence 
they  kill  as  many  as  they  can  find, 
imagining  that  it  is  these  unclean 
creatures  which  insect  the  air. — 
Tournt fort's  Voyage  into  the  Levant ^ 
vol.  ii.  /?.  62. 


they  killed,  that  I  consider  myielf 
bound  as  it  were,  to  return  the  favour; 
and  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  avoid  it** 
After  a  pause  of  a  few  moments,  “  Oh,” 
said  he,  “  now  1  have  it ;  Til  say  my 
pig  is  stolen.’*  Aye,  do  so,”  replied 
the  butcher,  **  it  is  an  excellent  notion.’* 
This  was  agreed  to.  The  pig  ua, 
bi*oiight  forth,  killed,  and  hung  up  ii\ 
the  kitchen,  there  to  remain  till  the 
next  morning,  in  order  to  be  cut  up 
The  butcher  having  informed  himstlf 
of  the  disposition  ot  his  employer,  and 
thinking  he  might  play  his  part  in  con. 
cert  with  his  friends,  repaired  in  tlie 
night  to  Gripeall's  kitchen,  and  bore 
off' the  prize.  In  tlie  morning  he  went 
to  tlie  house  to  finish  his  work,  and  a 


he  expected,  meets  the  owner  of  tiic 
pig  in  a  mo.st  violent  rage  at  his  loss  — 

”  Heyday,  what  is  the  matter,  said  tlte 
mitcher.  ”  I  have  lost  my  pig  ;  some 
villain  has  stolen  the  fine  animal ;  wlial 
shall  I  do  ?”  “  That’s  right,”  said  th 
batcher,  placing  his  finger  to  his  nose 
and  assuming  an  arch  look,  “  Tivit 
right,  you’ll  do  ;  eg  d  you  do  it  well 
“  lint  it  Is  really  stolen,”  said  the  • 

“  Stick  to  that,”  said  the  butcher,  “  antir 
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you'll  do.  1  really  never  saw  a  ma 
act  his  part  s  >  nicely  as  you  ;  I’ll  k 
bound  for  it,  there  is  not  a  person 
the  village  who  will  not  believe  you  t  j 
be  in  earnest.** 
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TTIE  STOLEN  PIO. 

A  person  of  respectability,  though  of 
i^an’ow  mind,  lived  in  a  village  where 
the  inhabitants  vied  with  each  otlier  to 
contribvite  to  his  pleasure  ;  even  when 
any  of  them  killed  a  fat  pig,  they  never 
failed  to  stnd  some  choice  part  for  his 
acceptance.  At  last  he  thought  proper 
to  kill  one  too,  and  on  this  occasion 
gave  a  striking  proof  of  his  parsimoni¬ 
ous  spirit.  On  the  arrival  of  the  butch¬ 
er  he  immediately  opened  his  mind  to 
him  by  observing,  “  My  good  neigh- 
hours  have  so  fi*cqucntly  presented  me 
wUh  a  shnre  of  tlielr  fat  pigs,  when 


er 


On  a  lady  and  her  Picture. 

Griginai.,  and  Copy,  too. 

Seem  closely  wdth  the  Art  acquainted. 
The  likeness,  therefore,  is  quite  true, 

For  both  arc— highly  painted. 

To  a  Poet.  R. ,, 

Why,  still  so  anxious,  friend  of 
To  seek  the  mystic  aid  of  Nine  ?  Lj 
Thy  pnispect,  and  thy  P.itron  gone,  [ 
*Tis  time  to  think  of  Number  One.  ; 
- 

The  vtorst  of  Foes.  [  ^ 

No,  Viirut  hates  a  thing  that’s  base,-  s®' 
I  own  indeed  he’s  got  a  knack 
Of  rtatt’rhig  people  to  their  face,  ipl 
But  sconis  to  d'j’t  behind  their  baj'pf 

i  t 


The  following  story  in  Pansanias  is 


romantic  in  its  circumstances,  and 
workci-iip  in  the  pastoral  style  oft'^fu 
writers  of  later  days,  might  make 
Icresting  an  Arcadian  drama  as 
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THE  EMERALD. 
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AtninU  of  Tasso  or  die  Pastora  Fido  of 

Guarini. 

Among  the  priests  of  Bacchus^ 
while  the  city  of  Calydon  yet  stood, 
was  one  named  Corcesus,  wlio  loved 
the  bcaiuifr.l  virgin  Callirhoe  "with 
the  most  ardent  passion.  He  long 
wooed  her  with  unremitting  perse¬ 
verance  ;  he  employed  every  art  of 
rsuasion,  he  exhausted  every  ef- 
uit  of  fancy,  to  win  her  heart ;  but 
■\e  more  violent  his  attachment 
r^w,  the  more  averse  was  sl>e  to 
,tcn  to  his  prayers ;  and  the  more 
riicst  the  solicitations  he  used, 
e  more  cruel  and  determined  was 
tr  repulse.  In  vain  did  he  pur- 
;e  her  day  and  night  like  a  shad- 
,v.  In  vain  did  he  renew  every 
i  that  had  failed  him  before.  His 
ayers,  his  tears,  Ids  pursuit,  all 
ere  in  vain.  At  length  he  poured 
t  his  soul  in  prayer  to  the  deity 
om  he  served  to  turn  the  heart 
his  cruel  tyrant,  to  make  her  at 
gih  feel  the  force  of  his  paasion, 

I  sec  the  barbarity  of  her  own 
;lect.  The  God  heard  him,  and 
^rant  the  rerpiest  of  his  beloved 
ant  did  all  that  Bacchus  could 
Tlie  people  of  Calydon  were 
deidy  seized  with  an  epidemic 
inzy  wliich  raged  among  them, 
resembled  in  its  effects  the 
ht  violent  paroxysms  of  drunk- 
ss.  Numbers  perished  daily 
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aving-fits.  No  cure  could  be 
(1  for  the  disease,  which  increas- 
ri  iiiinuully  Ixiili  in  violence  and 
ni.  In  ibis  txtremiiy,  such 
ng  the  citizens  as  yet  retained 
use  of  their  reason  consulted 
oracle  by  means  of  their  holy 
s  which  they  kept  in  their 
de,  and  which  were  the  con- 
t  messengers  between  them 
the  divinity.  The  winged 
ss-.idors  began  their  journey 
gh  the  air,  nor  rested  till  they 
hed  on  the  tall  oaks  of  Dotlona. 
delivered  faklifully  the  object 


of  their  mission,  and  soon  retumed 
to  Calydon  with  the  answer  of  Jove, 
which  required  that  a  noble  virgin 
should  be  sacrificed  to  appease  the 
offended  deities.  The  loveliest 
maids  of  the  city  were  assembled 
in  the  temple,  and  the  fatal  lot  fell 
on  the  loveliest  of  them  all,  the 
cruel  Callirhoe.  The  appointed 
day  arrived.  The  devoted  victina 
was  led  before  the  altar  of  Bacchus. 
As  yet  it  was  unknown  to  all  but 
those  in  whose  presence  the  lots 
had  been  cast  who  was  the  unhappy 
virgin  destined  to  propitiate  the  of¬ 
fended  Heavens.  It  fell  to  the  lot 
of  Corcesus  to  immolate  the  vic¬ 
tim  ;  but  when  he  approached  the 
altar,  a  sudden  trembling  seized  on 
all  his  frame  ;  he  hastily  lore  ofi* 
the  white  veil  which  yet  concealed 
Uie  face  of  his  Callirhoe.  But  the 
die  was  cast,  and  what  had  been 
done  was  now  irrevocable.  He 
lifted  the  fatal  knife  to  strike,  but 
found  it  impossible  to  execute  his 
pill  pose.  At  length  w  ith  one  des- 
IH-rate  effort  he  plunged  it,  not  into 
the  bosom  of  his  Callirhoe,  but  his 
own,  and  died  instantly  at  the  feet 
of  her  he  loved.  His  tragical  end 
produced  the  effect  which  all  the 
exertions  of  his  life  had  failed  to 
accomplish.  The  heart  of  the 
lirgin  w’as  turned,  and  the  object 
of  the  God  being  accomplished,  his 
anger  ceased.  But  Callirhoe  did 
not  long  survive  her  unhappy  lover; 
she  fell  into  a  deep  melancholy  for 
his  death,  and  thence  into  madness, 
and  soon  afterwards  drowned  her¬ 
self  in  a  neighbouring  spring,  which 
received  its  name  from  her. 


TO  READERS. 

The  **  Founder  of  a  Family”  tjHI 
make  hu  third  appearance  the  next  vieek^. 
An-  apology  nuould  be  necessary  for  the 
length  of  the  *tory  as  a  selection  fit 
not  recommended  to  attention  as  an  excel*' 
lent  specimen  if  narrative  satire. 
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POETRY 


The folloviin^  Lines  vitre  copied from  th^  | 
wainscot  of  a  Bailiff's  lock-up  room»  in  | 
Birmingham.  The  writer  unknown. 

In  this  chill  gloom,  where  Pity  never 
-  smiPd, 

To  soothe  the  woes  of  Misery’s  pallid 
child  ? 

Where  the  mild  balsam  of  the  summer 
air. 

Ne’er  came  to  cool  the  fever  of  despair  ? 
Ev’n  here  a  breast  once  fraught  \»ith 
proud  desire. 

Once  glowing  with  the  flame  of  free¬ 
dom’s  fire  ; 

A  being  who  had  thron’d  him  on  delight. 
Whose  voice  contemptuous  mock’d 
misfortune’s  night  ; 

Who  once  had  shared  the  bliss  of  life’s 
brief  day. 

Who  welcom’d  joy,  and  dreamt  not  of 
dismay  ; 

Here  felt  the  pangs  of  mis’ry’s  fierce 
.  controul. 

And  clasp’d  the  fiend  of  ruin  to  tlie  soul. 

Whoever  thou,  sad  tenant  of  this  gloom, 
Read  in  these  mounful  lines  a  brother’s 
doom  ; 

Basely  betray’d— he  yet  his  sighs  re- 
prest,  j 

Nor  pour’d  the  wrongs  that  rankled  in 
his  breast : 

Too  proud  the  injuries  of  his  heart  to 
own. 

He  nurtur’d  mis’ry  in  his  stiffled  groan  j 
Despair  her  dull  fires  from  his  eyelids 
flung. 

And  silence  sat  upon  his  palsied  tongue; 
Vet  once — ’twas  Phrenzy  ruled  the 
fated  hour. 

Feeling  uncheck’d  usurp’d  her  harrow  ¬ 
ing  pow’r ; 

With  all  the  past  to  mock  his  madd’n- 
ing  thought, 

And  all  the  present  with  destruction 
fraught  ; 

Ev’n  in  th^-t  hour  he  nurs’d  his  bosom’s 
pride, 

Curst  the  dark  moment  of  his  birth, 
and  died ! 


THE  MISANTHROPE. 

Welcoms  thou  blasting  storm  ! 
That,  bursting,  wrecks  the  peas* 
ant’i  humble  hope. 


Thou  showest  me  Nature  in  congenl. 
al  form. 

And  rend’st  a  w  orld  to  joy  a  Misan¬ 
thrope. 


Each  fire-flash  transport  gives, 
And  dark  delight  each  thundering  peaj 
inspires  ; 

It  seems  as  Hell  was  swallowing;!  i 
that  lives,  ' 

And  giilphing  Nature  in  eternal  fires.  ^ 

Yet  once  this  bosom  glow’d  | 

With  ev’ry  generous  impulse  youth  c;  ? 
raise. 

Fresh-blooming  Hope  illumin’d  life', 
dark  road, 

And  smiling  Pleasures  seem’d  to  c  . 
my  ways. 


But  soon  the  Tempest’s  gloom 
In  leaden  clouds  enwrapt  each  joy., 
scene  ; 

Smooth  fawning  Treachery  lur’d  r 
to  my  doom. 

And  stamp’d  my  curse  on  all  the  sons 
men  ! 
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Power  of  the  blasting  Storms ! 
Pour  on  each  mortid  head  the  li, 
ning’s  rage  ! 

Give  Nature  to  her  elemental  fo. 
And  blot  the  world  from  thy  rcc  -i 
page  ♦ 
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EPIGRAMS. 
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The  Pretty  Vixen.  '  t 

When  foam’d  the  dashing  waves,  :1 
winds  were  high,  E 

From  ocean,  surely,  VENUS-like, ; 
sprung  i 

For  I  can  bear  the  light’ning  of  \ 
eye. 

But  who  can  hear  the  thunder  of  ! 
tongue  ? 

Another  to  the  Same.  ' 

With  angel-face  j  and  faultless 
How  strange  !  that  you’re  not  to 
liking  ; 

Yet,  when  you  cuff  your  spouse,  - 
storm, 

1  own  your  beauty,— vajf/y  striking 

■ 
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